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to fix them in the mind of the layman and suggests rather adroitly the 
wisdom of calling upon the Red Cross with its wealth of experience, 
trained workers, and ability to offer expert advice, rather than attempt- 
ing to meet a great emergency with local organizations, alone, however 
willing and devoted they may be. 

Ethel Bird 
New York Ciiy 

Over There and Back. By Lieut. J. S. Smith, U.S.A. New York: 
E. P. Dutton & Co., 1918. Pp. 244. $1.50. 
This book will be of interest to the sociologist who is collecting 
materials upon the study of the war from the standpoint of mental 
attitudes. The crude actuality but real insight of the narration may 
best perhaps be indicated by the following two excerpts on the human 
nature of killing in war: 

I kept wondering how it would feel to stick a Boche. It wasn't exactly 
like killing another man, but I wondered if I could do it, and tried to imagine 
it. I couldn't, so I stopped thinking about it. One fellow expressed the feel- 
ings of us all. 

"I'm glad it's going to be dark, fellows. I hate those devils, but they 
look like human beings, even if they ain't," he said. 

With that we passed the whole thing out of our minds and sang "Never 
trouble trouble till trouble troubles you," to relieve our feelings. And we 
went blithely on our way. 

Don't ask me what I thought as we jumped in. I don't know. The whole 
thing was a blaze of color, a crash of shells and German S.O.S. signals in the 
air, as I made for the trench mortar. My mind centered on that one thing 
in front of me, somewhere in that trench. I merely felt the presence of those 
two trench walls. Dimly, vaguely, I knew I was in the German lines, and 
believe me or not, a great feeling of joy surged over me. Mad excitement 
possessed me and all around the roar and crash of artillery added to it when, 
Heavens! There was a German, right at the corner of a traverse. He was 
helmetless and without a rifle, but worse yet he was carrying one of their 
stick bombs. 

It flashed into my mind, "You or he. Not you!" and I jumped for him. 

Before he could spring the string on that bomb we went to the bottom of 
that trench together. It was rotten, but the instinct of self-preservation is 
always uppermost in the human mind. 

Before I could get up, the other fellows rushed over me, headed for the 
trench mortar, and then I ran after them. 

Don't think I forgot that German. I never have, and I never will. A 
memory is one of the curses on those who indulge in war. 
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The Introduction to the book is an illuminating analysis of the 
motives which induced an American cowboy on a ranch in the interior 
of British Columbia to enlist in the Canadian army at the outbreak of 
the Great War. 

E. W. Burgess 

University of Chicago 



The Real Front. By Arthur Hunt Chute. New York: Harper 
& Bros., 1918. Pp.309. $1.50. 

This book is by an American who served in- the first Canadian con- 
tingent, and who, according to his publishers "was not only an actual 
combatant but had already been trained as a war correspondent in the 
Balkan and Mexican campaigns." In the volume are a number of pas- 
sages which throw light on " the hidden things within the hearts of the 
men who were his comrades." The book is also characterized by a not 
unsuccessful attempt to achieve dramatic and ethical effects. The chap- 
ter entitled "Serving Our Soldiers" should have a value to those engaged 
in recreation programs for soldiers and sailors at the front or within and 
without training camps. 

E. W. Burgess 

University of Chicago 



Socialism and Feminism, with an Introduction on the Climax of Civiliza- 
tion. By Correa Moylan Walsh. New York: Sturgis & Walton, 
1917. 3 vols. $4.50. 

In the preparation of these three volumes, entitled respectively, I, "The 
Climax of Civilization"; II, "Socialism"; and III, "Feminism," the author 
has evidently made a wide survey of the literature of social science, ancient 
and modern, the results of which are presented in an interesting and popular 
way. The scientific value of the volumes, however, is vitiated by the author's 
initial assumption of the cyclical theory of history, and by his limited faith 
in the perfectibility of human institutions. Not only does he think that the 
present epoch has reached its maturity and is about to enter its decline, but 
we "have nearly reached the highest point of material civilization of which 
our society, on the earth it inhabits, is capable." The best that we can hope 
to accomplish is to retard this decline. 

Tales of Wartime France. Translated by William L. McPherson. 

Dodd, Mead & Co., 1918. Pp. xviii+200. $1.50. 

A well-selected collection of French war stories by short-story writers of 
the day. 



